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the skin. But in this and other points he had found
it better to let things slide rather than throw the whole
place out of gear for a trifle. Changes received little
encouragement; and the public didn't really care what
happened until some cruel scandal in the evening papers
made their blood boil for half a minute as they went
home to dinner in the suburbs.

The gong sounded. All stood up again with clasped
hands, and again Looney suffered while Clem joined
in the grace. As the boys marched out at one door,
Alfred looked back and caught sight of Lizzie depart-
ing flushed and torpid with the infants after her struggle
to make a " clean plate " of her legal pound of flesh and
solid dough. In the afternoon he was sent to enjoy
the leisure of school with his "standard/1 or to creep
about in the howling chaos of play-time in the yard.
After tea he was herded with four hundred others into
a day-room quite big enough to allow them to stand
without touching each other. Hot pipes ran round the
sides under a little bench, and the whitewashed walls
were relieved by diagrams of the component parts of
a sweet pea and scenes from the life of Abraham. As
usual an attempt was made at hide-and-seek under
strange conditions. Some inglorious inventor had
solved the problem of playing that wyal game in an
empty oblong room. His method was to plant out
the " juniors " in clusters or copses on the floor, whilst
the " seniors " lurked and ran and hunted in and out
their undergrowth. To add zest to the chase, Clem now
let Looney slip as a kind of bag-fox, and the half-witted
creature went lumbering and blubbering about in real
terror of his life, whilst his pursuers encouraged his
speed with artifices in which the animated spinnies
and coverts deferentially joined. Unnoticed and lonely